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Poctical,

The n-‘.“'-

3% EDWIN N BUARINOTON.

Walk with the Besullful and with the Grand,
Lot nothing on the earth ihy fect deler; #
Sorrow may lead the weaping by the hand,
Bul give not all thy bosom-thoaghts to her:
Walk with the Beautifal,

1 hear tbeo say, “The Beaulifull what Is (11"

The Temperance Vow.

DY MES, M. T. CALDOR.

My brother Harry was coming home from
college. That was an event o swaken
emotions, and numberless preparstions in
the whole household, from my pale *“spirita-
elle cousin Alice, to our stout and energetic
Bridget, who declared heartily, while she
beat away furiously st some eggs to be used

0, thou art darkly ignomnt ! Be wure

*Tis no long weary road its form to viall,

For thow canst mako It smile beslde thy door!
Then love the Beautiful!

Ay, lova 1t; 'iis a slslar that will blers,
And tesch thoe patience when tho hoari Is lonely 3
And Angels love I, for they wear the dross,
And thou srt made a lie lower only:
Then love \be Beuntiful!

Bigh for 1t l—claap 1t when 'lis In thy way!

Bo I Idolator, as of & malden !

Thy parests bent lo It snd more (han they;

Be thou itz worshippor. Anoihor Eden
Comos with the Beautifull

Bome boust Its presence in a Greclan fuce j
Aoma, on & favorite warbler of tho skies:
But be not fool'd ! where'er thine eye might trace,
Besking Voo Deautiful, it will nrito:

Then soek It everywhere.

Thy bosom ls Its mint, \he workmen ara
Tuy thoughts, and they must coin for theo: velleving
Tho Besutiful exists in every sial, -
Thon makest It 803 and art thyself deceiving

If otherwiee thy fuith.

Thou seest Beauty In the violol's cup i

111 reach the miracles! Walk on this heath,

And say to the peglocted flawer, * Look up

And bo thou Beautifull'* I thou hast fuith
14 will obey thy word.

One thing 1 warn thee : bow no knea to gold,

Less Innooout it makes tho gollulessy tengue—

1t turns the feelings prematurely ol

And they who keep thelr bLust pifections Young,
Beal lova the Beautifull

~ liscellneons.

AevVer bespaar.

There I8 no trsit of human character so
potential for wenl or woe, us firmness, To
the merchant it 1a sll lmportsant. Be'ore its
irresistable energy the most formidable ob
stncles beeome as cobweb barriers in it
puth. Difficulties, the terror of which erue-
es the pumpered sen of I xary to shrivk ba. k
with dismey, provike from the munof lo'ty
determinntion only o emile, The whole his

for a eake very much in Harry's favor during
his school boy deys, “that the sight of his
merry face would do her more good than all
the doctor's medicine in town.

8o we all sgreed simultaneously, though
none of us, just then, stood in any wonderful
need of snid medicine, except, indeed, our
darling Alice. But nlas! what potent charm
could any physician find to bring back the
rose that for two yesrs had been silently
but surely withering away from thet deli-
cate cheek!
Alice Hale, my mother’s orphen niece,
for many yeara n member of our houzehald,
wae just as nesr a perfect charscter a8 any
[ had ever known upon this sinful, selfish
earth. Vary beautiful ehe wag, too. Nellis
Anderson used to say that she was like the
Peri whom Moore hos so eloquently pur
trayed.

There'was everything nbout her that de-
moanded sand received tenderpess. The tim-

‘ seke of our hitherto undivided family, never| soft gray eye, almost the sccustomed silvery
clearness came back to the thrilling voice
as she said, slowly but Jdistinetly, “No, no,
it is all good and right.
ly before, and now it is eweet to think [ am
saved so much pain snd wesriness. My
death will be a blessing, for you will prom.
ise me mow, Harry, never, never to touch
the winee-up sgain,

let us see you so agsin.”

He kissed me twice, and then asked, while
the hot blush of shame tinged his cheek,
“Did Aliece see me 1 Moy, you are o good
girl, say, did Alice see me 1"

“Yes, Harry,” [ snawered sorrowfully.
uTell her how it was, May, how they
conxed and flsttered me,-and kept me sing.
ing while they filled my wine-glasa oftener
than [ was aware. | was crozy and mad
with excitement. It shall never be so
again.”

I firmly believed him. Alas, slas, o few
weeks more and tho diegraceful scens wus
repeated, Thrice in one little month we
saw him reeling through the hall, and then
my father's snger could no longer be re:
strained. We saw Harry eslled into the li-
brary ono moraing, and heard lond and
wrathful words, and pessionate replies, but
trembling and tesrful my mother and [ clung
to each other, not dering to interfere. Suod
denly the door was thrown open, and Harry,
pale with snger, rushed through the room.
My mother's rharp voice of agony called af-
ter him, and [ begged and implored him to
spenk toua. He heeded not » word, but was
dashing from the kouse, when, clear and sil
very through ite commanding tones, rang out
Alice's voice, and then ho turned bock,
knelt one moment at her feet, while bis
burning lips pressed her pule, pure cherk,

had averted mouy a etorm [rom-her mischei-

of Alice's characler.

of her young compunions.

g0 t-nderly suught to guard from ill,
<hiny 1o the whule household, with
bright, h-ndsomoe face and cheer ul, laugh-
feel Ute nameless charm of his gay, 'roonk

festive pLed-i.n2.

tory of cur ruce—nil neture, indeel—tcems
with rxsmples 1o thow whut wonders may
be accomplished by reavlute pereeveraico
and petient toil.

It is related of Trmerlane, tha celebrated
warrior, the terror of whore srnee spread
through sl the eastcrn nations, and whom
victory attended st slmost evary step, that
he once learned from sn insect a lesson of
perseverance, which had n etriking cffect cn
his future character and puccess.

When closely pursued by his encmiegz—as
» coptemporsry tells the anecdote—he took
refuge in scme old ruine, where lelt to his
solitury musings, he espicd wn unt tugging
aud striving to carry o eingle gruin of coru.
fis unavailing efforts were repested sixty:
pine timer, and at esch scparate lime, 80
acon a8 resching a certain point of prejection,
he fell back with his burden, unsble to tur-
mount it ; but the reventieth time he bore
away hia epoil in tilumph, and lelt the won.
dering hero reanimated and exulting in the
hepe of future victory.

How preguant the lesson this incident
conveys ! How many thousand instences
there are in which inglorious defest ends the
career of the timid and desponding, when the
game tenncity of purpose would crown it
with trinmphent succees.

Reeolution is almost omnipotents Sheri-
den wae ot first imid, snd obliged to eit down
in the midst of 8 speech, Convinced of, and
mortified ut, the couse of his failure, h2 said
cne doy to a (riend, “It is in me, and thall
come out,” From that mcment he rose, and
shone, and triumphed in 8 concummate elo.
quence ; here wee true end moral ccurege.
And it wes well observed by a hesthen mor-
aliat, that it is not becsuse things are difficult
that we dare not undertoke them. Be; then,
bold in spirit. Indulge not in doubt—they
are traitors, [In the practical pursvits of our
high sim, let us never loee sight of it in the
slightest instance ; for it is more by a diare-
gard of small things, than by open ond fla-
grant offences, thst men come ghort of ex-
cellence. There is alwoys a right and a
wrong ; and if you ever doubt be eure that
you take not the wrong. Obeerve this rule,
and every cxperience will be to you & means
‘of advancement.

But preseutly | becama swure of same.
{thing, [ coutd hardly define or reatiz: what
it wae, thut hod stalen in upon ve, and in my
lmother's gratle fuca an aixXiwus shads o
{care, und on my father'a brow a gathering
Vlrown.  Alice, wo, lovked wistfully and
eadly at times imty Horry's face, which
would Hush Lot and confusedly benesth her
!gtzﬂ. with an cxpression I could not futhvm.
But in a little time it was sudly cnough ex
plained to me,

We were sitti ng aroond the so’a where
Alice reclined, very lute one evening, wait:
ing for Harry's return from s fishing excur
sion on a neizhboring loke. Alire ond |
chatted cheerfully, but my mother wand- red
restlessly to the winduw, every nuw and
then, and came back to her sest every time
with a hesvier eigh, Slowly the hours
wore on. Our talk died nwuy and we re-
meined silent, scarcely daring to glance ot
each others' fuces, lest we should discover
there some new and dismal foreboding.—
Clear and ringing the hour ef 1welve rung
out in the hull, Dy futher's face had grown
so dork and etern, that mother, nfter another
angious peering forth into the darkness
without, cam® to him and laid her hand be
seechingly end deprecutingly upon Lis arm.
He londled the thin, white fingers, but his
gloomy brow did not lighten.

“There he ie,” exclaimed I, joyfully, as &
rustling noise éame to my ear. Every one
tutned towerd the duor, but all was eilent
again, Tt was not Horry.

“Alice, love, it ia too late for you to be
awuke. Yuvu and Mry hod better go now,”
suid my mother, softly.

Y Plesse, let me stay,” Alica replied in »
whisper, *I counld not eleep and you would
he so lonfély.”

But at that moment s footstep was heard
on the wolk outside. This tiwe there was
no mistake; but surely not Harry's firm,
elastic tread, that wavering, unsteady shuf-
fling. My poor mother's cheek grew sshy
white, white n fiery light flashed in father's
eye, as he laid a restraining hand upon her,
as she attempted to go out into the hall, ond
suid huskily:

*Nuy, let him not here into the peaceful
family circle he hoa disgruced.”

Every eyo was turned to the door, and

A Bur;::_'b Joke.

Bsron Yelverton, when Chiel Baron of
the Exchequer in Irelond, wented s Lent
Circuit, and vne of the assize wowne heppen-
ed 1o be u place of which une ol his college
cotemporaries held the living; and st his
own request, the Chiel Baron’s reverend
friend prenched the assiza sermon. The
time being the mouth of March, the wentler
was cold, the judge chilled, and unhoppily
the sermon wos long and the preacher tedi
ous, After the discourse was over, the
prescher descended from the pulpit and ap:

' proached the judge, locking fully saticficd
with his own exertions, and expecting to re-
ceive the compliments and congratulations
of his quondsm chum. «“Well, my Lord,”
he ssked, “and how did you like the ser-
‘mon” “Ob, most wonderfully,” replied
Yelverton, it was like the peace of God—
it passeth all understanding; and, like his
merey, | thought it would have endured fors
ever.” - -

———— et A

(27-+*Come here, Master Tommy, do you
know your A B C'a1” “Yis, zir, I knowa
bee sees.”

er, my gollant, generous-hearted brother, in

around our usually cheerful breakfast-table,
the next morning, but Harry was so thor
oughly grieved and penitent that | could not
fiod it in my heart to sty more thanina
whisper :

there, O, merci'ul hesvens ! could it be my
darling brother, with thut etnggering gai,
those blood-¢hot eyes, und that foolish, im

becile smile? 1 covered my face with my
heands, while Alice turued the sed, rebuking
glince of her pure eyes upun the unhappy
boy. He looked conecious of cur distres:,
stammered a lew incoherent words of spol-
ogy, and turned to retreat, but reeled and
fell,

We sprang toward him in terrory but my
futher, like & stern, relentless fate, motioned
us back nnd bade us lesve him ; therefore
sudly and dejectedly we sought our chem

bers. | would not telk to disturb Alice, but
tossed (everishly through the night upon my
pillow, trying to shut out the degrading viv

ion that danced before my eyes. My broth

his youthful strength and beauty, a drunks

ard! O, it was horrible !
It was an embarrassed group that gathered

+ 0, Harry,

Id, beseeching glance of her so't groy eye

vous schoolmstes, for never a teacher had !hllag kiss cn mothee’s forehend, and wee
been installed in our villoge school, how-
ever crubbed and sirict with others, Lut lind
been at onc: melted by the gentle grace
And how every one
grieved, when little by little her strength
gove wey, till she wes seldum eeen amid | erably wore away the dey. and mute and
the woodlund hnunts and merry gatherings

Hirry's coming, however, seemel to give
reviving strength to tie ‘rail blossom we had | S*M® and no Harry there.
In-
deed, he scomed 1o bring rew life and esur-
his

ing vuice, wnd very prowl was 1 to pereeive not turned during the whole vvening.
thut the who'e viiboge likewice begay 1o handed us cur lamp and we dered not diso-

then wrung my hand, and left another trem

| gone, actually gune, whila we stood epeech-
| lesa, in stony despair, knowing too well, how
hopeleas any sttempt to move my father's
will weald prove, for wien once arovsed.
his wrath seemed inexorable ns fate. DBis

trightened we gothered tagother through the
dreary evening, while my aiother’a lipa grew
wan ond dry, asthe wsnal hour of reticing

w It iatime you were wll abed, aud the

I was lailing sure-

Dear, kind friend, it is
ull sweet and right, [ shall rest so sweetly
with my mother."”

That ineffable, holy smile, irradiating
the dying face with such unesrthly glory—
how it hushed our selfish grief. And then
cama agsin the terrible struggle, ond the
yushing li‘e stream oczing from the pallid
lips. The ehort time it lasted seemed inter-
minable, snd we deemed it hopeless to dream
of another revival ; but oonce again we
cuught the words, “Harry, promise, prom-
jae."
My brother dropped upon his knees, pres-
sing his quivering lips to the cold hand uvp.
on the coverlid. “I promiee, angel Alice,

The Men Monkeys of Malacea.

A correspondent of the Boston Traveler
writes from Shanghsi an interesting account
of the habits of the Jukoons, a barbarous
peopla who inhabit the interior of Malacea,
They have no history, having been found by
the early Portuguese voyagera in the coun-
try in which they stiil reside. They are
called the Orang-Oenner, or “men of the
great country;" the Orang-Ubi, or “men of
the rivers;” the Orsng-Hutang, or *‘men ol
the forast;" the Orang.-Semaug, or “black
men;" the Jukoons and the Kaists, Oran
is the Malsy word for man, and Utan or Hu-
tung for forest, whence the word so common
with us, ouraug-outang, or wild men, il men
they may be called, when common opinion
has assigned them a rank hardly above mon-
keys and baboone,

They generally live in houses built of
bamboo stick, and suspended from the tops
of lofty tress, to which they sacend by rude
lsdders. These cabins, suspended from the,

[ promise!”
Onece more that smile. All her remain-
ing strength seemed (o gather up to answer
trinmphuntly, “1 ehall register that vow in
hieaven,” and then suddenly and forever the
spark of life went out, Forevermore cn
earth, but who that saw her dia, could not
knuw how surely it kindled in a purcr lime
ubove 1

Many, many yeara hia she slep now, be-
nesth th: churchysrd sod, by her mother's
siie ; bul her memory i4 yreen nnd fresh in
a'l cur heorts,  Often snd o'ten, in the gay

ii‘e, have [ seen some jovial friend pass gni
ly to my brother's hand the sparkling wine.
cup—never yet, but Herry has turncd shiv-
eringly awoy with p:llid cheek and quiv
ering lp, na if Alica’ fragile lorm und on
gel tuee bent over him from wbova, to wit

hins<e elosed,’ soid ny futher, nt last, look-
ing up from the newep per he had certainly
derived little information from, =ince jt lind
e

bey. I sonk d wn uwpon the bed, ond burst
|

manners, and €0 seek his sseiety on all their | 1010 8 violent fuof ¢ ying, when we reached

suf roem, but Alice staod up betore me,

white, still aud enlmy Lke the stoiy despair

' Vuw,

pudependener, the Chief Valae of

! Money,

[ Ihe * Criterion,” in review of our **Lives
af amerions Morelias e, quotes the mvxim

af marbe Al [niya,
| wMay," suid ohie, fa Lo wnanstordd tonsa all
suppreracd CXChoment, W et B J hifm

this very noightoor Borey Bs 1o U tarever,
Her eve glimered stenngely, nmd [ owis
blind that 1 did 5ot sop how [ral it wou'd

chilly air of night. As it wis, [ begyged to
go slope, b8 sh® waa oot stranyg enough to
walk sv ror; but she gave herdly heed 1 a
word of minz, and was recdy, wrapped in

ded it wow!ddo o go.  Noiselessly we a'ole
down tha stiircase, pust the chamber door,
where we could hear my mother's sobbing
voice pleading for the erriny one. It w s
still and quiet throughout the village.—
Scarcely a light was leit twinkling through
the dimness of the windiw panes, ond we
wnudered vwinly in the etreets,  Th2n in a
hoarse whisper Alice guaped, “We must go
to the mill stream, Mey."
With what wildly beating hearis and con

her thick shawl aud hood, before I had deci | . .
| 18 this :

of Petar C. Brouks, ong ot the subjects ol
Lthet work, viz: o The whole value of wealth

consists in the pereonil independencs it se l

cures.’=-n muxim, suys the ©Crilerion,"

ave, o ty ventu e out in the |
prove, fur her to ¥ utin the damp, 0 wgeserves 10 be placed on every buuk | /'EF

| in which imereantile transuctions are rec rd
cod” We tind iu onz of our exchanges, an

famusing and eingular itlusteation of the
| merchiunl's mo Xim teo good to be lost, It

A man nismed Porter soys he once had &
elerical Trivnd between whom ond himselt
thero existed great intimacy.

Every Saturdey night, sa Porter was sit-
ting baluncing his cosh, a avie would com»,
requesting the loan of o five dollar bill."”
The muney wns olw.ys raturned punctoally
at eight v'¢lock on the lollowing Monday
moernitg.  But whet przzlod the ler der wes
the poraon slways retorned the very identicsl
note he borrowed, Bince he had discovered

valeively clasped hands we acught the wn
ter's edge. A long, dork object wae lying|
extended on the bank.  With a wild scream |
Alice bent over it. It was only the trunk
of o tree recently felled. The whole scene '
was _bresthing pesce ond calm. What
mockery to cur beating hearts and tumultu-
ous feare.

Sudly and slowly we retroced our steps.
As we neared the honse, Alice whispered,
T connot rest to-pight, Moy, without find-
ing him. I feel as if [ were to blame for
all. Poor Harry ! he loved me, May, end [
told him it was useless eince | had no heart
to give. I shudder lest that has driven him
to recklessness.”

Trembling and exhinusted, she leaned hea-
vily ngainst me. “Alice, Alice 1 cried I,
in alarm, it was wrong for you to come out
go. Sce low wet your dress is with the dew.
We must go in instantly."

At that moment a crouching figure rofe
up from the grassy bank by the rondside.—
It was Horvy, Poor boy, he wos watching
the houee he hed left in such u passion.—
Alice sprang lorward to speak to him, but
only his name come; o gurgling, ohoki g
sound lollowed, and whe re vd Backwards.
[ broke her fall with one extsided arm, snd
Harry sprang to  her cupport, Scarcely
kuowing he was secking the bume he had
renvunced, Harry carried her into the par.
lor. As I brushed away the falling Iressex
from her foce, n weorm tide bathed my hand.
My fruntic seresma brought our p rents with
a light, revea inz—misery of miavries l—ou
Alice lying white and still, v erimson strenm
wuzing slowly rom the deathly lips.

A wedry, sichening night of hurror lollow
ed. [ cunuot picture Harry's Ieontic re
morse, nor the affecting «ight wheu the fath
er and son clasped hands nbove the insenei
ble girl, reconciled through mutnl grief.
The pitying physicin shook his head sore
row!ully, 88 he |.id his fiugera on the slight,
thin wrist, “No hope I'* he s0id, svlemnly
turning away lrom our besesching glances.
Yet lile come back a mement, Feebly, slow-
Iy, hardly like lite. Tbe white lide moved,
the eylids fluttered, snd feebly came the
whispered **Herry "

My brother bent frantically over her, cry-
ing through his sobe, “Alice, I have mur-
dered vou, who was the angel of ‘my life,
and all my hopes of heaven.”

She seemed to gather strength miracu:

for my mother's sake, for th'l

lously. ‘The glessy film faded off from the

¢r il they geot one,

this frct he made privete mnrks on the note;
still the same wns hande=d back on M ndsy
moraing.  One Saturday evening Porter
aent a five-dollar gold piece, instend of a
note, and morked it,  Still the very sume
cuin wus returned on Monday. Purter got
nervous ond billious sboul ir; he would awake
hia wile in the middle of the night, snd nsk
her what she thought of such a strange o
currence. Ho was fost boiling over with
curivsity, when a note c.me Irom the rever
end borrower, one Christmns eve, vsking for
the loun of ten dellirs. A brilllant thovght
struck our friend, He put vn bis grest coat,
resvlving to call und dem und an explonation
of the mystery.

Wihen he was shown into hiufriend’s stu-
dy, be lound him plunged in the proloundest
melancho'y.

“Mr. M aaid our friend, il you will
answer me ona questive [ wiil let you have
ten dullars, How does it happen that you
alwnys repay me the woney you borrow on
the Saturdsy night in the very same coin or
note on Monday 17

The paraon raised his head, and after a
violent struggle, as thiugh he were sbout
to uuveil the hoarded mystery of his suul
suid, in laltering tonea :

“Porter, you are a_gentieman, o scholar,
s Christian, and a New Yorker—I kuow ]
cun rely on yourinvivluble secrery. Listen
to the secret of my elegnence. You know
that 1 g poor, snd when I have bought my
Sunduy dinner, | hive seldom a red cent leit
i my pocket  Now I maintain that zo man
can preach ihe gospl and blaw up his congre-
gation properly without he has something lo
inspire him with confidence. 1 have there-
are boriowed five duliurs ol you every Sat
uroey, that 1 might tecl it voeisionally as |
presched un Bunday.  You kaow how inde-
pendestly 1 do presch—how I make the rich
ehake in théir shuea. Well, itie all owing
0 my kiowing thut [ have a five dullar bill
in wy pucket, Of course never huvieg tv
use it for any other purpose, it i8 not chang-
od, but invarisbly returned to you the next
morning. Now, us Mr. George Law is com
g lo hesr me prench lusmorrow, I thought
I would try the eff:ctol a ten=dollar-bill
sermon on him,—Merchant's Magazine.

0 Why ere yuuri;lud-iu at the bresking
up of a party like arrows? Because théy
cen’t go off without & beaw, and are in 8 quive

sienes of lestivily that occurred in siter|

wess the taithtal redemption of his word.—
Hazleeps rew, nlas ! beneath the for off|
wolers o the Tudlin eeas, but thére wery|
Linapy years ol Arial and leniptativn faith-
fully su mounted, aud he wes never violaleds
thark Hesven tor that ! but righteonsly and
L inonuribly kept that sofemn TxMPERANCE

tree lops, are s narrow that & stranger can.
not be sdmitted without snnoyance to n
member of the family, or his exclusion; for
oneé must go down when a new one comes
up. Others who huve no taste for these
aerial ubodes—nests, not for birds, but for
men—conitruct huta raised two or three
fert nbuvo the ground, The first story
aerves for lodging, where they eat and aleep
by the side of a fire always kept brightly
burning, in order to frighten away the tigers
and other wild beasta which 'l the forests,
In the second etory they put their srms for
salety, their provisions and kitchen utensils,
sl of which sre compii:ed in pikes, in esr-
then pots and one or two grest China bowls,

They est whatever comes to hand, as wild
boars, epes or birde, which last are taken
either in snares or shot by errewe, and the
roots and lubers which the earth produces

England, have resulted in the discovery of
the old Roman city of Triconlum. The firat
object exposed was sn extentive public
building, st the corner of two of the prinei.

dent, nnd as soon as the teasnts of the spot

Excavations at W—ru;atﬂ. in Bhropshire,

pal streets. It was first diecovered by ncci-
became aware of their prize, they restored
the earth, and sowed a crop of turnipa over
it. A month's silent negotistion placed
them in possession of as much extent o
area as they could obtain, and they then re-
sumed the work of excavation. The court
of a large public building has becn exposed.
It ia forty leet square, and paved with brick,
herringz-bone feshion. Varivus entrances to
the building, through doors and dawn stone

'The Trinmph of Quackery.

: Friaaling ; s
In thess days of probank controversies
and rows among the regulsr and’ irfegular
doetors in the Academy of Medicine, the
following stery, illusirative of rome of the
ressons for the triumph of quackery or New-
Schoolism, may not come amiss,

Two young men left the same achool at
the same time, ., One studied hard for a phy«
gician, and became famous ss one of the
most promising young doctors of the day.
The other did not study, but he likewise em«
braced madicine. Ha invented his own
school of practice, but never undertook to
nequaint himsell with any of the elementary
branches necessary for a regular practition-
er. In s word he wus n quack.

The educated practitioner opened an of-

gtairs, huve been uocovered, snd side rooms
around the eourt, some of which appear as

and weights made of metal and stone, mark-
ed with Roman numerals. Excavations in
another direction revealed another court, on
a lower level, paved with large Hfagstones,
ond forty-five feet acrues. Large Roman
flat tiles, twelve by eighteen inches in sizs,
make the floor of another aparimant menss.
uring ten feet by thirty, Excavations were
continued another one hundred feet to a
strong boundary wall, supposed to be the
ea-tern extremity of the building. Exten.
aive passoges and suiles of rooms were open:
ed in other directions. The London Times
y concludes a very interesting article on these
discoveries os follows ;

o 8till proceeding westward, we cams up-
on a series of rather wida passages, withan:
other hypocsust, in which when opencd, we
found the remaing of the skeletons of what
oppesred to bs two young women.  The wo-
men of Triconium seem to have sought con-

in abundance. If they plant rice, it is only
enough to meet their absulute wants., In-
steod of regular lubor, they prefer the fati-
guing sdventures of the chase and running
smong the woods, Their cuisine is of the
| lowest order, their fuvorite dish being slices
jof meat half cooked and #iill reeking with
blood.

Their weddings are preceded by a most
singular and ludicrous ceremony. An old
ainn presents the future husbsnd and wife

to a lerge assemblsge of invited guests,
{ whom he conducts, followed by their respece
| tive lamilies, into a grand circle, around
[whi(‘h the young Indy, the bride, rets out

{who i3 the bridegronm, in the ssme style
[ lier. 17 he succeeds in overtaking her,
she becomes his wile; if not, he forfeits sl
his rights, end “luove's labor is lost,” This
often huppers when the bridegroom fails to
plesse the youny Iady, who endeusvors to es.
cape jrom the tmbraces of a dististelul or
vdious husbund by beating bim in this queer
trotting match,

Upon the death of one of their number,
{they wrap his body in & white winding sheet,
and then depo-ititin a greve dug neser his
hut, sumetimes in un erect position, some-
thines sitting, and sometimes lying down.—
They ure careiul to put a lance et his side,
a **psrang’ ond u “sumpiten,” their instru-
ments of hunting ond of war, but'never use
any religivus ceremuny.  Siill, these weap-
una placed by the side of the corpse indicate
a shadowy beliel in a fulure existence.

T'heir religion 18 a confused moss of the
yrossest superstitions, propogated by the
“payans,” a kind of prests, who are hall
phyeicians nud halt jugglers. Their magi-
enl science i3 in pgreat esteem with the
Malsys. The singulsr kiod of lile they
lead, the peculiarity of their costume, and
the long iotervals of their sppearance
emong the people, secure for them a certuin
prestige and respect.  Seen from ufar ond
through & myste:ious veil, they posa for be-
ings endowed with superhuman power, to
whom the plauts and roots of the forest,
have revealed their most secret virtues, Io
s word, they are believed to hold in their
hunds the power of conferring health or in-
flicting death. In sccordance with this be.
lief, the Malsys are coreful not to provoke
their il will, -

Nuturally, the Jakoons are of en open and
ingenuova dispoaition, and withal inclined to
guity. To the sppesranca of timidity they
join the independence of a life without con-
trol, epent in the midet of thick forests and
everlasting verdure. Respectful, without
being servile, in conversation they use en
abrupt snd violent tone of voice, which
strougly contiaste with their habitual gen-
tleness and modesty. They huve strong li-
quors, and get intoxicated whenever they
huve an opportunity.

It is honorable to the zeal of the Catholic
priests that they have a missionary, who,
aolwithstanding the low rank of these peo-
ple in the scale of humanity, the wide terri
tory over which they are scoltered, and the
thick forests which it is pecessary Lo pene-
trate to reach them, and the sbsence of all
ruuds, while ferocious beasts are thick at
avery step, fs lsboring among them and
tmskes his home with them,

Buch cre the people in whom originuted
the iden and the stories about the ourang-
outang—*the man of the forests.”

i

o Pray, my lord,' said a gentleman, to
s rather whimeical judge, “what is the dis-
tinction between law and equity courts ?”
“Very little in the end,” replied hie lordship;
wthey only differ xo far a8 time is concerned,
At common law you sre done foronce j in
equily you are not so easily disposed of.—
‘'he one is prussic acid, the other is leuda-

runping upon all fours, sud the young man

cealment from those who were massncring
the inhebitanta by creeping into the hypo-
i cnust, which wou!d be gomewhut analogous
| to getting up tha chimney of a modern houss
—a very unsatisfactory place of refuge, it
must be confessed, when the houze was set
lon fire, and they all seem to have been sufs
focuted, or perhaps buked. In another hy-
poceust, further west in ‘the same line, the
gkeletons of on old wan, with hia money,

! Beyond this is snother equsre room, with a
'heriing-bone pavement, resembling that st
"the eastern end of the building, snd wstill
more westwardly are the large rooms with
hypeesusts, which were the side of the first
excavations to the south of the old wall,”

Iow a Soldier Peels in Battle,

A young Freneh officer thua writes of hia
| experience in battle :

“Qur cfficer kept va back, for we were
not numerous cnough to charge upon the
enemy. This was, moraover, most prudent
ne this murderous fire—so fatal to the wlhite
coats——did ue but little barm. Our conical
[ balls penetrated their dense mosses, while
| those of the Austriana whistled pist our ears
and reapected our persons, It was the first
time I had faced fire, nor wes I thaonly one.
Well [ am satisfed with myself, Truel
dodged the first balla, but [lenry the 1V, they
say, ¢id the eame thing st the beginning of.
every batile, It ia in fact & physical effect
independent of the will,

But this tribute paid, if you enuld only feel
how each shot electrifies you. [t ia like a
whip on aracer’s leg. The balls whistle
past you, turn vp the eerth dronnd you, kill
one, wound another, and you hardly notice
them. You grow intoxicated, the smell of
gunpowder mounts to your brain. The eyes
become bloodshot, and the look is fixed up-
on the enemy. There ia something of all
the passions in that terrible passion excited
in n soldier by the sight of bloed and the tu-
mu't of hattle.

Everybody who has tried it testifies to the
peculisr intoxication that is produced by be.
ing in a battle. Thera is an infatuating in-
fluence about the smell of powder, the shrill
whistle of & bullet, and the sight of human
blood, that instantly translorm men from
cowards to heroes—from women sometlimes
to monsters, None can tell of the nature or
mystery of the influence but those who have
been in the [ray themselves.”

A Goovd Story,

An anecdote worth lsughing over, is told
of o man who had an “infirmity,"” as well ne
an eppetite for fish. He wos anxious to
keep uvp his character for honesty, even
while enjoying his favorite meal; and while
malking & bill with his merchant, as the story
goes, when his back was twroed, the honest
buyer slipped a cod-fish up under his eoat
tail. But the germent was too short to
cover the thelt, and the merchant perceived
it.

“Now,"” said the customer, anxious to im-
prove all opportunities to call attention to
his virtues, “Mr. Merchent, 1 have traded
with you s gread deal, snd have paid you up
promplly, have T not 1" :

“Oh, ves,” said the merchant, “I make
no complaint.”

“Well,” said tha customer, “I alwsys in-
siet that honesty is the best policy, and the
best rule to live and die by.”

«Thuet's s0,” returned the merehant, and

the customer turned to depart.
“Hold on, my Iriend,” cried the merchant,
«gpeaking of honeaty, | have a bitof adyice
to give you. Whenever you come to trade
againg you had better wear a longer coat or
stenl a shorter cod«fish."

{<7-An indiscreet person is like an unseals

and opparently two women, were found.—

fice, but alas! although he had much pa.
tience he had but few patients, and was poor

il they had been used for storsge. Trnces| and out at the elbows, while the uneducated
of charconl, and slso of miner:l cosl are qinck, on the other hand, lied in s grand
found, snd quantities of bones of animals, | house, roda in his carriage, and revelled in

luxury, [Il2 was rich, This was 0 puzzle
to the regular practitioner, and although he
had vowed not to hold professional converse
with the wealthy quack Rogus, yet ha could
| not help neeosting him in the strest one day.

“Bogus," eaid the old physician, whose
sanda of lire hud nelrl'y run out, *how is it
that yoo ara weuslthy, while you are ignorant
of yuur duties, and 1 poor, whose ability in
medicine is the theme of remark in tha eul-
leges. Surely the people mast have found
out your ignorance of medicine,”

“Stand eside,' says Bogus, “with me, and
you shall soon learn the rosson why you are
poor and 1 sm wealthy. Count the first
hundred persons who pass us, examine their
features, and tell me how many of those
lineaments you judze have good sound com-
mon sense,”

In few misutes the old practioner suid,
“I've dune, ond there are but five in o hune
dred who have pissed us whom I judge have
common sense,”

“Tiien, my Iriend,” says Bogus, “you get
the patronage of the five, and [ that o! the
ninety-five. ‘T'aat accounts for your pavarty
{und my wealth, 8o, goold moraing,”

The Legend of Willinm Tell.

M:. Dasent, in his book recently publishe
ed, “Popular Tales from the Norse,” cites
| many instances to show the affinity which
| exista in the traditions of vurious nations of
{ Europe and Asis. The story of Wm. Tell
| is laid in the year 1307 and it is poss.ble
{ he dil.! what is nscribed to him, but the apple

story is common to muny na'ions. Mr. Da-
sent says:

It nppears in the Norse Suga of Srint
Olof, king and martyz; the king, who died
in 1030, eager for th+ conver<ivn of une of
bis hesthen chiefs, Bindridi, compstes with
him in variouz athletic exercises, first in
svimming, then in archery.  After seversl
femoug shota on either side, tha king chals
lenges Bindridi to shoot a tablet off his son's
head without hurting the child. Eindridi la
reudy, but declares he will revenga himself
il the child is hurt. The king has the first
ghot, and his arrow strikes close to tha tah-
let.  Then Eindridi is to shoot, but at the
prayers of his mother and sister, refuses the
shot, nnd has to yield and be convarted —
So, also, King [Marold Sigurdarson, who
died in 1065, bucked himself against a fae
moua marksman, Hamings, and ordered him
tu shoot a huz+1 nut off tha head of his bro.
ther Bjorn, and Heminga performed the fasts
In the middle of tha fourleenth eentory, the
Mullcus $ileficorum reters it to Pamriu'. a
magicion of the Upper Ruine. IHare in
England we have it in the old Eaglish bale
lod of Adam Bell, Clym of the Clough, and
Williom of Cluulale, whare William porpe,
forma the pest. It is not told utall of Tel
in Switzorland baore the 1499, and tha ear-
lier Swise chroniclersomitit nltogether, It
4 comman to the Turks and M&n.-:oiiuu-;
and a legend of the wild Smoyeds, who nes
ver heard of Tell or saw a book in their
lives, relates it, ehapter and verse, of one of
their famous marksmen. Itappears in Saxo
Grammaticus who flourished in the twellth
centuay, whora it i4 told of Palnatoki. In
the thirternth century the Wild King Saga
relntes itof Egill, Volunds's young brotherd

The IMouse of ¥ohn Ilancosk,

The Editor of the Efyria mmuru. in his
“New England Sketches” gives his visit to
the Hancock House in Buston, thos :

commanding position of any house in the
city, stands the old two stary stone hoase, In
which John Hancock lived and died. We
visited thia house, which is ownedand ocen-
pied by a grand nephew of the Reavolution-
aty hero, ond were received by the propries
tor, with morked courtesy. The parlor walls
are eovered with portrails of the Hancock
family, carefully preserved in their ancients
but eostly frames, and on the table lay tha
old Family Bible, with the name John Han«
cock, written upon the fly leal, in his bold,
dashing hund, as it appeare on the Declera

tion of Independence. !

From the parlor, we passed through the
spocious hall, end op a flight of elegant
stairs to the chambar where he died. The
furniture of these rooms has never been re-
moved since his death, and is of aneient, but

costly kind. The material of which the
house is built, except the stone, was imports

ed from Bagland, even to the old-fashioncd
hinges upon the deors, and the ponderove:
bross locks which fasten them. The hovee
{s the same in all respects, se when oconpled
by Hancock, and we learn that the Staje.qf
Massachusetts is negotioting for its purchase

nom." 1‘ccl letter, which everybody can peruse.
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with & view to ita provervution iy it prosedy

On Bencon s'reet, occupying the most
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